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caddishness in order to distract her attention from
a shared and ignored misery.
"Stanislas is so chivalrous and so careful that no
one should know it."
At that moment Stanislas was behaving rather
more blatantly badly than usual.
Does she take me for a fool, wondered Mamachen,
or is it rather crude irony?
The Countess could hardly be expected to see
Stanislas's mistresses as delicate offerings to Lisa's
childlessness, subterfuges to conceal his disappoint-
ment from her.
Nor were they.   Except for Lisa.
"Hildegard really is charming," she said to the
Countess.
"Is the creature called Hildegard? What a
ridiculous name."
"I think he has a petit nom for her.5'
"Card, perhaps. 'Card' would be a silly name,
even for a dog/'
"We have no reason to suppose it is 'Card'/'
"Hilde would be equally silly. But of course it
may be Angel or Lightning or Comfort or Ton Ton
or Baby or Pet,"
"Really, Mamachen, how can you talk such non-
sense. You know perfectly well anything like that
would be impossible with Stanislas."
"In my experience," the Countess had observed